48o         THE  MEMOIRS  OF JACQUES   CASANOVA
Every one spoke well of him. The only thing against him
was that he was too fond of the fair sex, and was ferocious
in avenging an affront. Neither of these qualities seemed
unworthy of a gentleman, so I promised him I would meet
him at Gorice the first day of September, and that we would
go together to Spersa, his country seat.
When I arrived at his home at Gorice I was told he
Was out; but when I said I was his guest, my baggage was
taken in from the carriage. I went off to see my friend
Count Torres, and remained with him till supper-time,
when I returned to my host. I then heard that he had gone
to the country, and would not be back till next day, but a
room had been taken for me, and supper ordered at the inn.
I went to the inn, where I was badly lodged, and badly
fed—no matter. I concluded he had no room for me in his
house, though he ought to have told me so. Early next
morning he appeared, thanked me for my punctuality, spoke
of the pleasure he should have in my society, but regretted
that he could not leave for Spersa for two days as on the
morrow he had to attend the court, where judgment was
to be pronounced in a case which he had against a farmer,
who, he said, did not only owe him money which he refused
to pay, but made claims on him as well.
'Well,' said I, CI will go with you and hear the case; it
tvill amuse me.3
A moment after he went off without even asking me
when I was going to dine, or excusing himself for having
been obliged to send me to the inn. I was at a loss to
understand, but un\tiling to believe that he was purposely
rude.
'Corne, Casanova,' said I to myself, cyou must have made
a mistake. The knowledge of man is a bottomless pit, which
you think you have explored, but there are depths beyond
four experience. Let us go over it again. The count invited
fou to his country house; well then, being still in town, the
good man does not owe you any hospitality. Patience, all
will come right. You ought perhaps to have excused yourself

